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whereby money judiciously employed attracts
money, and the fact that he lived in that money-
maker's Golden Age, the nineteenth century, that
he had long been (at the age of eighty) a wealthy
man. Money was to him the symbol of a well-
spent, well-ordered life, provocative of warmth in
his heart because he loved his children, and was
careful of them to a fault. He did not marry till
he * was forty-five, but his feeling for the future of
his family manifested itself with the birth of his
first child. Selecting a fair and, high locality, not
too far away from London, he set himself at once
to make a country place, where the little things
should have fresh air, new milk, and all the fruits
of the earth, home-grown round them. Quite
wonderful was the forethought he lavished on that
house and little estate stretching down the side of
a hill, with its walled gardens, pasture, corn-land
and coppice. All was solid, and of the best, from
the low four-square red brick house with its con-
crete terrace and French windows, to the cow-
houses down by the coppice. From the oak trees,
hundreds of years old, on the lawns, to the peach
trees just planted along the south sunny walls.
But here, too, there was no display for the sake
of it, and no extravagance. Everything was at
hand, from home-baked bread, to mushrooms
wild and tame ; from the stables with their squat
clock-tower, to pigsties ; from roses that won all
the local prizes, to bluebells; but nothing
redundant or pretentious.